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The Mystery of Rulledge Hall

Sy .

“The Cloud With'a Silver'Lining”
\— : .

J

CHAPTER XX,

“And yet he ran awas', and Mrs. Rut-
ledge disappeared at the same time!”
the man remarked, with a smile. “Mrs.
Daunt, I do not wish to distress you—
on the contrary, my only ¢bject is to
spare you pain and suspense. Let the
matter rest; it. wxll bc better for Mr.
Greville and Ipx ,an concerned. .He
hds had a wondglful escape from pun-
ishment; the inquiry and search af-
Yer him must have been of a very
“nkewarm kind, or he would have been
-aund long ere this. The matter has
stink into oblivion now. Do not re-
open it.”

“You think his guilly,” she said pas-
sionately, “but I am convinced of his
innocence. Oh,
out her hands with a little appealing

whom cvery one had a kindly word.
Hxs fathef is “ealtﬁ}, and he has beeu
%tar\ing, his sxster is fadipg a\\a\,

dying from a broken heart at his mis-‘
ery; and he has not a friend—not a'

friend but me, a poor helpless woman,
haﬂled nt erery. turng 'Oh do help us,
Qo_,,he,lp,_us‘ ﬁu a@'so clever; \ou

‘ cau prove “his innocence and we shall’
|

be grateful, so thankful!”

beautiful impassioned face was rais-

ed to his in carnest entreaty. The

'keen stern face ‘Softened as he gently
"made her- sit down.
“T will help you if I can,” he said;

sir’—she strétched and, useéd as he was to scepes of dlz{--(

tress and suffering, he felt his' lip

=\

Her hand was on his arm now, the'
little trembling jeweled hand, and the'

vou is tixis, Mrs. Daust. On what terms
were you with Mrs. Rutledge?”

“I knew her but slightly.”

“Before her marriage or after?”

“Both hefolre and after.”
| ©“Was she a resident at Ashford,

them, before her marriage?’ She liv-

ed at Lambswold.”
| “At Lambswold?” he repeated in-
| quiringly. “Is that in the neighbor-
hood?”

“It is Mr. Dount's residence. She
was governess there in the neighbor-
hood ?”

“It is Mr. Daunt’s residence. She

was governess there to his daughter.”
' “To ytmr husband’s daughter?”
i ¥Nere Sidney answorcd ‘with a faint
smile at the thought— “to his sister.”
! “Ah, to his sister! She was a very
heautifyl person, I believe?”

“Yes, wonderfully beautiful.”

; “She was likely to have many ad-
mirers, I suppose?”

“Yes,” Sidney answered slowly.

“Mr. Greviile and Mr. Rutledge in«
cluded?”

“Yes.* was the faint reply from the
parched. pale lips. Sidhey was begin=

gésture—"“you do not know how gentle auiver as he lieard her passionate, .u- ning tq dread the questidns of the de-

he was, how incapable of such a
He was as innocent of if as
I cannot give up this en-

cyime!
you are.

most incoherent thanks
“Thenk me when I ha;c brav ed your
friend’s innocence,” he said. “If he lS

I»ecme who sat oposité to her so
keen’eyed and mwuﬂue ‘
“And others, I dare say. Mr. Gres«

deavour to prove his innocence,” she innocent, I will show his innocence to' ville's attentions could not have been

added so earnestly that tears rose in
her beautiful eyes. “No one ever tried
bhefore; he had not one friend here to
defend him. His father believed him

the world, Mrs. Daunt; do not fear.

And now to business,” he added,

changing his tone to one of cooluess. | !

“How. ‘much- of: vour time can \ou

very marked, however, since yoli tell

me that he was.engaged to you.”
The color rose slewly in.the lovely

angtious face.

Remcmbering his ears

Miss Neti®” -
: “Ho vil xery unhappy
mr, as'an old {riend, wished

to congele Bim™ he said, tho 1«10'5:1
whith 'ha spoke taking the sting from
his. words. ’

“Tt was tot that exactl¥,” sha mur-
mured. 3

"'Will you tell me how it waa, then"'

“Mr.  Greville was_very hurt shd!

angr?, and threatened to be revenged
on Miss Neii, or—on her——-.over, and,
when I tried to console him, he' said,
it I'would accept him, he woud forego
hig revenge.” '

“His revenge on Mr. Rutledge?”

“No,” Siduey answered low.

“On Miss Neil?”

“No,” Sidney answered low.

“On Miss Neil?”

“No”—in a lower voice. Then, look-
ing ubp suddenly, she went on; “there
was some mistake,” she said, bravely:
“I did not understand that Miss Neil
was engaged to Mr. Rautledge; Y
thought it was to some one else.”

“To whom?”

The question was asked very guietly,
without ‘the slightest eagerness; bul

his calm- exterior veiled strong ex- i

citement—her answer meant so much
to the keen detective.

“To Mr. Stephen Daunt.”

“Any relative of your husband’s?’

“My husband,” she said, faintly.

“Was he, then, among the lady’s ad-
mirers?” :

“Yes, he admired her.” Who could
do otherwise? She was most beauti-
ful,” the girl said,’ with a sudden ring
of pain in. her voice.

“Ah, just so! But still the lady’s de-
sire for wealth was great enough to be
the principal motive of he; actions and
she preferred Mr. Rutledge’'s wealth.
I presume it .was greater than that of
either of her other suitors?®

“I .syppose so, then—that is, unless
Mr. Daunt had given consent to an gn-
gagement between Miss Neil and his
son.”

“Did Nr. Stephen Daunt seem to feel
Mr. Rutledge’s success as much as Mr.
Greville®™

1o be continued).

JUST FOLKS.

T have met the
famed and mighty
men of wisdom
and of sense, and

« T "never found
withem flighty with

They were sim-
ple in their man-
ners, they were
quiet, - often shy,
and  they wa\'ved
no gaudy ban-

a vanity intense. [
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Only Selected Seville Oranges
and Refined Sugar, but so skil-
fully blended as to preserve the * |
valuable tonic properties of the
fruit. “ Your Olde English
Marmalade ... makes break-
fast worth while,” writes a user.

Chivers
Jellies

“Just Folks.

By EDGAR GUEST.
DHOSOTOIOSOPOFOHOSOR000S
LAZY. '

Ini just lazy through and:-through;
Shirking tasks I ought to do:

Letfing fruitful hours drift by

Like the white clouds in the sky;
Caring litile wkat is lost,

Dreaming dreams at any cost.

Duty stamps her foot ard shrieks;

“You've heen idling here for weeks,

You have health and strength PR
sheould

, Rige and serve your neighbourh

:Bll' 1 shake my head and say:

i‘IAt me waste another day.”

| Even prcfit some wenld seiza

gStlaugelv has no powu to please;

1 “Cgine,” it shouts, “I've gold for you,
| If our work you’ll enly deo,”

:Bnt I wave the chance away

' Jut to dream another day.

Flavoured wnth Ripe Fruit Juices.
The family and visitors, ¢hildren
and adults, all de'ight in CHIVERS'
-JELLlEs—they are dclictous,
wholesome ‘and rcfr‘cshmg

Chivers
J am Fresh from

I have no excuse to give

Fér the idle days I live;

No exc¢use save this, that I

Let the golden hours go by
Seeing nothing here which seems
So important as my dreams.

the Orchard It is nothing but a fit,
Shortly I shall come from it,
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Combination
Bargain.
~1'Gal, Pot; Enameled Boiler
y and 3% h. Tea.

-Sturdy Blue and White Wapy
that stand long and hard sep.
vice: Unlike ordinary ware i
~has two distinct coats of ep.
amel. White inside, Blue oyt.
side, with enameled cover apg
ileavy wire boiler; pct worty
$1.00.  You get & Ib. of goog
Orange Pekoe Tea in lead pack-
age and one boiler for only

98¢,

Brooms.

Three double string Broom; we]
made  and -bound, medium weight,
smooth handle. OQOur Priece,

49c. each,

Bedroom Lamps.
Glass font, fitted with chimney,
wick and burner. Our Price,

39c¢. each,
Toilet Paper.
Fine soft tissue paper.
6 Rolls for

Our Priee,

39¢,
Towelling Rack.

Conibination Kitchen Roller Tow-
elling Rack, with wall support and

roller. Oniy
10c. each.
Towelling.

Strong heavy weave, will fit roller,
worth 35c. per yard. Our Price,

19¢c. yd.

Heavy
Fibre
Scrub
Brush.
" This is a
strong ser-
siceable brush
Only

19c. ea.

O1il Cloths

For Tables and Shelves,

This ia a high grade
quality of pure white
marble stock. 50 inches
in width, We don’t have
to tell you what good

nr"}]Q
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to the Home N
o - Envelopes.

Good quality White wave en-
velopes, suitable for general use,
well gummed flaps.  Size 53¢ x 3.

And perhaps vegret the cost
Of the’golden chances lost;

But I'm lazy and it seems

I have only strength for dreams.

: - mers .- to impress
M the passtng guy.
: ‘We're just folks,’
their whole demeanor seemed to say,

guilty. T could do mothing then; and spare me now?" ! nest injunetion to tell him the truth,
all these long months he has been  She glanced at the clock; It Was she hesitated for @ moment, then said
hunted and in misery and concealment. only five, and the dressing-bell would Lraveiy—

White 0il Cloth is worth
Our Price,

But now I'am rich, I have plenty of not ring before seven; but she-did not'

money. and I camprot remain passive.
Will you help mé?: Ah, do not make
Surely
your experience has taught you how

up vour mind to his guilt!

want her absence fromi the drawing-
jToom to be sotieed. She was begin-
'n‘lug to dread the young Dbarrister’s

':keeu inguiring glances, and she al-

“We were not .enga
Neil -was epgaged to Mr. Ratledge.”
AR T
. The monosyllable was full of mean-
ing, for the questioner was keen

very often innocent people have been  most wished that his visit would come enough to read on Sidney’s face that

condemned, and that even proofs are
not always to be depended uvpont- Do
help me, sir; anr so powerless
alone!

“But your .husband *’ ha sald, gently,

toyched by her passionate distress and |

.

by the lovely appealing face. \

‘.'He will not help me,” she answercd
weeping. “He believes him gulity; be-
sidés. was hé-—F“rank——not my lover
onee?” she added passionately. “Can
you expect my husband to help him?”

“An, true!"” he answered, gravely.
“1 had forgotten.”

“Think whbat his life has been!” she
routinued, eagerly, tsciung that her
wopds had touched him. :

"“Fe is inunccent, and he suffers as if
He has no friends—
he ‘wwhom every one liked once, for

Se were guilty.

) \g. -3\\
MAVIS ¢
B, Al il

Use Mavis Talcum Fowder
ireely after your bath—it gives -
‘a luxurious sense of perfect
comfort. Its sweet. ;erfu-m

‘adds to the effect. >

V. VIVAUDOU, INC.
Paris «~  New York

to-a close. :

“Will an hour-be sufficient?” she
said, timidly. “I dare not remain with
you l‘ougér, test my husband should
suspect.” g

“Mr. Daunt is in the nouse then?”’

“Oh,-yes! ‘Dut he is laid up. from
an accident in the hunting-field. We
are ‘safe from: interruption.”

receive me here?” he said, looking at
her in some surprise.

I was not very prudent but I couid
not wait to be mudcm ” she answered,
faintly.

o a great- extent.

and arousing his suspicions; he has a
firm belief in Mr. b4
an hour suffice, Mr. Hopgood ?”

“Half that time will be suﬂcjent:

or tailer,” he answered—
ladies have tailors now, I need not
troubie ycu willh’ many questions,” he
added, glancing at his note book. “I

| you, but which you think it would be

can easily obtain the newspaper ac-
counts of, the murder and inquest; but,

with the parties, I may glean  some
information which may Be usethl. You
will tell me all the truth,” he added,
seriously, “and anything I do not ask

advisable for me to mg Pray do

| not hésftate-You need not look tright- |-

M”hcmﬁ.wuhnmnﬁu

“I svonder you were not afraid io|

“And I am my own mistress'
But I am afraid of
incurring my husband’'s displeasure

reville’s guilt. Will !

and that space will ot be longer than !
an interview with your dress-makor;
“‘and I believe -

as you. were intimately acquainted'

smiile; “you are speaking in confidence T

’g thiere was something more to hear.
“Mpr. Rutledge was a wealthy man?”
“Yes, very wealthy.”

, “And the young .lady - preferred

: Wealth. All this seems no doubt very

! trivial to you, Mrs. Daunt; but we are

accustomed to the fact that trifies are
most important. How soon after did
i you become engaged to Mr. Greville?”
“Immediately,” murmured Sidney.

“And you accépted Mr, Greviile,

i

- WORKING GIRL’S
EXPERIENGE

Read how She Fous She Found Help
. *in Lydia E. Pinkham’s
Vegetable Compound »

:}m ior, Ontario.—*‘I miu& write
and tell you my ex e with your
¥ pora s y mm tthey

tory for three ears became so

‘run-down that I used to take

spells and would be at home at ieast

one day each week. I was
. do me any good:

© a rest, but was uas
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; "Myou." Sidoey said, timidly.

““irhe- first question I wish to uu'

ced until Miss{in meodest tones, and they called for

kraut and wiener just like Smith or
Brown .of Jones. “We're just folks,
we grieve or frolic like the unknown

passerby, .and at. aight we have the

colic if we've eaten too much pie. We
have made some small successes
scnié the day when ,we were born,
but_the best of ug confesses that he
has an aching corn. We are told
we niay have places in the nation’s
hall of fame, bhut we've pimples on
our faces and the gout has made us
lame. - We are only common mortals,
we- have sorrow, hope and gloom,;
walking sadly to the portals of the
pride-effacing tomb.” . I. have seen
the selling-plater, I have s€en him
in hig den, .and he fancied he was
greater than the common run of men:
He.had gathered transient glory that
would fizgzle in a day, and he thought

in song and story he would shine and |

throb alway. Aad his bearing was
80 reégal. it was- gquite -a holy show;
and he thought himself -au . eagle
while he struek me as a crow. 'Tin-
horns, pikers, scowl uud grambie if
we bow mot and adore, but the truly
great are humble—thoy're just folks
and nothing mere,

Fads and F Fashions

There.is quite o vague for printed |
velvets.
" Grey-krimmer s a
trimming-
. This is undoubtedly a season for
cloti dresses. ;
. Very smurt is the black coat worn
over a- hright dress. x

The plain black satin opera pump
is excollent far eveni

Your bag wwight match yoar dress
and Four hat your wrap. g

fashionable

Clgée-fitting velvet hats are -:enera

ally tursied off the face

Pique :collar dnd ‘cuifs are uud on
two-plece frocks of tweed. -
- An applied cireuiar apron may lin

(the fiew hack fll(lnu
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My Many Enemies

A GAMEKEEPER ON HIS JOB.

Some people seem to think that a !
keeper has nothing to do but tramp
about the woods with a gun on his
shoulder. Actually, his -jobs -are
nearly as varied as those of the !
farmer. His hours are long, and his
position is one of great responsibility. | ]
If he has any slack days they -are just !
at the turn of the year, but from]
the time, that the partridges and |
pheasaints begin to lay there is- little i
rest for -him. |

{ = & . Pheasant chicks are not easy .to .
; l ‘ﬂ ers rear. They must be fed four-times a
C t i | day for the first eight weeks of their

Chivers & Sons own 6,000 acres
of land, \a 'large proportion of
which is devoted to fruit culture.

use each year thousands
of tons of fruit freshly picked
from their own orchards and
preserved as soon as gathered
with refined sugar only.

lives, and three times after that. The
food—biscuit meal, barley meal and
{ game meal—needs caref@#l mixing and
5preparlng. And the feeding. is the
lightest part of his task, for -all the
time the young birds must be guard-
ed/against the many enemies that be-
set them, more especially agalnst i
stoats and prowling cats. In August
he gets busier than ever, for then
human poachers Dbegin their oper-
ations.
Keeping Ferrets Fif.
; 'in February the keeper has to
i R e 7 catch pheasants and pen “them for
; . ; stock. In: March he begins - killing
‘rabbits and opens a gréat campaign
against vermin. Through May, June
and Juiy he i« busy with young
pheasants and partridges. In August
he has to watch the birds that will
soon be ready for shooting. In Sep-
i tember partridge shooting begins, and
in October comses the obusiest time of
ali, when shooting is in full; swing.
This continues almost up to Christ-
mas. b 4
Then all through the year he has
hig dogs and ferrets to feed and train,
{and there is never a month when
there are not vermin to destroy. He
'has to be . an expert in traps and
¢ i snares, The keeper's life is a healthy
— ~ F—————=|one and not unpleasant. But it is
- Many'OF the mew 16mg slebves are M! ‘of hard and responsible work.
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Combines highest Quality with
greatest Econsmy.” It ercams
up into a ‘nutritive Custard of
exguisite flavour.
A Packst makes 1 Piny A Drue
wmalées oves 100 cups. .
CHIVERS & SONS, Lid.
Che Orchard Factory,
Histon, Cambridge, Englund.
& oald you have Mfam'f“m“ :
! Mmﬂ&c&psn:ly:l‘;
| G.W.SNOW, 376 Water Sty
ST. JOHN'S, N.ﬁfoundland.
nw.th.u
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INDIGESTION!

INDIGESTION!

INDIGESTION!
INDIGESTION 1Is some-
thing you cannpt describe.
It is like a bad Companion
that you try hard to get
rid of. Try

STAFFORD’S

PRESCRIPTION A

and get rid of this “Unseen
Companion.

WE_ _GUARANTEE HIS
DISAPPEARANCE.

For Sale Everywhere.

30c. and $60c. Bottle.

Manufacturea by

_and DRUGGISTS.
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